
HUMS 
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WILD WEST ADVENTURE 






Baby Brownie Special 
Camera. Makes good snaps 
simple, sure. Full-color, too, 
in bright sunlight. Fixed- 
focus lens. Negatives, 

1% x 214. $2.75.- 



Brownle Flash Six-20 
Camera. “Makes snaps 
around the clock.” Full- 
color pictures, too, in full 
sun. Two-position focusing 
helps get sharp, clear snaps. 
Negatives, 2)4 x 3 %. 

L $11.75; Flasholder, $2.92. 






Brownie Target Slx-20 
Camera. Brilliant vertical 
and horizontal view finders. 
Fixed-focus lens; two stops 
for varying light. Negatives, 
2 \i x 3M- $5.75. 



Kodak Camera 

■for 

Here's help in making up your mind 

Looking for a camera ... a camera for 
a beginner ... for an all-out ace . . . 
or for someone in between? 

On this page are six cameras. For the 
money, each is tops in its class. Your 
Kodak dealer has these and other Kodak 
cameras. Ask him for the full story of 
what each of them has to offer — color 
shots, flash shots, action pictures, and 

Eastman Kodak Company, 

Rochester 4, N. Y. 




Brownie Reflex Camera. 

Large image on the view 
finder gives you a preview 
of your picture. So easy to 
make sure your snaps 
are composed just right. 
Negatives, 1% x \%. 
$10.95; Flasholder, $4.03. 




Kodak Duaflex Camera. 

Big, brilliant finder shows 
you your picture before 
you snap. Fixed focus. 
Negatives, 214 x 2 14. 
With Kodet Lens, $12.75, 
including lens shield, neck 
strap. With Kodar Lens, 
$19.85; Flasholder, $3.33. 




Brownie Hawkeye Camera. 

Newest Brownie box camera. 
Takes 12 black-and-white, 

9 full-color pictures per 
roll of Kodak 620 Film. 
Oversize view finder. Time 
exposures and “B” shutter 
setting permit “flash” 
shots with Kodak Photo 
Flasher. $5.50; Kodak 
Photo Flasher, $1.55. 

.All prices include Federal Tex 

"Kodak” and "Broumie" 
are trade-marks 
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■ OkT FIRST the rangeland 
‘ was broad and open l 
THEN CAME THE MEN WITH 
WIRE AND POSTS— MEN WHO 
FENCED OFF THE RICH 
GRAZING LAND AND CALLED 
IT THEIR OWN/ WHEN 
MONTE HALE MEETS ONE 
OF THESE RUTHLESS CATTLE 

BARONS DETERMINED TO 

FENCE OFF A GREAT EMPIRE 
FOR HIMSELF-— A SWIFT 
AND BLOODy CONFLICT IS 
IN THE MAKING / 
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GOOD/ MOVE YOUR. 
GEAR INTO THE 
BUNKHOUSE.'THEN 
I'LL GIVE you yoUR 
FIRST JOB/ yoU'LL 
GO OUT ON THE * 
RANGE WITH A 
bunch of w/ Boys 
PUTTING UP FENCE' 



Water 



A COUPLE OF 
....pNMONTHS, HALE ' 
*77 ) WE'VE SURE 

^ EARNED OUR 

2J pay, too/ Putting 
UP FENCE HALF THE 
TIME--ANP FIGHTING 

■ —7 THE REST OF 

THE TIME/ T? 



HALE, I’VE GOT 
AN OPENING ON 
MY RANCH FOR 
A GALOOT WHO 
CAN HANDLE IRON 
LIKE YOU/ HOW 
— r ABOUT IT ? y 



RECKON IT'S 
ABOUT TIME FOR ' 
ME TO SETTLE FOR 
A SPELL, MR.SEARS/ 
I'D BE GLAD TO . 

work for you/ Y 



SO J.B. HAS ANOTHER 
GUN TOUGH WORKING 
FOR HIM / WELL, MISTER, 
\IF YOU'RE WISE YOU'LL 
1 CLEAR OUT OF HERE/ 
I WE DON'T WANT ANY 
/MORE FENCES ON . M 
7 OUR RANGE ■ 



. THERE'S A PASSEL OF 
) RANCHERS HERE WHO 
DON'T LIKE SEARS--OR 

■ 7 HIS FENCES 1 . 

1 l SO THEYVE BEEN 
J V— ^ MAKING v- 
"TX ( trouble; ) 



MATTER OF FACT, 
LOOK SHARP/ HERE 
THEY COME 
NOW/ j- ^ 



FIGHTING^ 
HOW w - 
COME; 3L 



Thold on/ 

WHAT'S THIS 
• ALL about? 
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THAT WAS THE IDEA-' 
BUT I'M RIDING BACK 
TO THE RANCH— I WANT 
~~ >TO SEE SEARS AND 
A FIND OUT WHAT 
■ \ THIS IS ALL 

jj ABOUT' J M 



BACK IN THE BIG RANCH HOUSE 
MONTE CONFRONTS HI5 BOSS / 



BUT \ RIGHT f\ 
THAT ) THAT'S A . 
ISN'T J BIG LAUGH/ 
RIGHT// MIGHT IS 
RIGHT! you 
IF] STICK WITH ME, 
//[ HALE, AND YOU'LL 
r \ BE ROLLING IN . 
^grMONEy/ 



HOW "ABOUT T NO ONE DOES"'" 
IT, SEARS ? \ WEVE ALL BEEN 
you'RE FENC- USING IT.' BUT 
ING LAND— / NOW I'M FENC- 
BUT DO YOU J ING IT OFF AND 
OtVH IT? ITI FREEZING OUT ALL 
fc-vr-nr V, THE LITTLE r 
■ | It RANCHERS/ ) 



NICE 

GOING, MONTEl 
WITH THEIR 
HORSES REAR- 
ING, THEY c 
COULDN’T ) 
"7 FIGHT/ J 
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you DON'T UNDER - 
STAND/ I DIDN'T KNOW 
WHAT HE WAS UP TO/ 

X OUST <?UIT x — - — " 
~7 THE JOB/ J 



THAT'S YOUR \ 
STORY/ you're 
PROBABLY STILL 
WORKING WITH 
HIM— AND HE'S 
HIRED YOU TO \ 

spy on us/ ) 





0 









LOOKS BAD, PARD/ SEARS IS OUT~ 
TO COVER THE RANSE WITH FENCES/ 
IF THEY TRY TO STOP HIM, THERE'S 
j BOUND TO BE A PRAIRIE _ 

WAR/ ) )& 



BUT THAT NIGHT, AS MONTE 
COOKS HIS GRUB OVER HIS < 

CAMPFIRE / < — i 

r - 3 IT'S ME, jERRy 
NEAL I I'M ONE OF 
THE RANCHERS/ I 
DIDN'T WANT TO 
TRUST YOU AT ^ — 
—7 FIRST ) ul 



AND IT LOOKS AS IF 
I'LL HAVE TO PLAY A 

Lome hanp—w i m t 
GOING- TO STOP IT/ 1 



HELLO/ 

WHO'S 

THERE? 



I'M ON MY TRIGHT/ I'LL^ 
. WAY/ LET'S | DO MY BEST 
HOPE WE J HERE AND 
GET HIM f TRY TO KEEP 
BACK IN SHOOTING 
TIME/ /FROM BREAKING 
out/ 



— BUT I REMEMBERED \ 
YOU DIDN'T SHOOT US N 
TODAY, WHEN you HAD 
THE CHANCE / I'M HOPING 
THAT MAyBE I CAN 
TRUST you, IF YOU 
REALLY WANT TO 
S^-7 HELP US/ j— 



THANKS/ I ^ 
V WANT TO MAKE 
\ SURE YOU GET 
j JUSTICE . 

— ''NEAL/ I DON'T 
WANT A WAR TO 
BREAK OUT ON V 
7 THE RANGE/ J 



THAT'S Y BRING IN THE 
THE WAY, \ U.S. MARSHAL, 
I FEEL/ TO KEEP LAW 
WHAT CAN I AND ORDER/ 
WE DO? J HE'S IN SADDLE 

s - } y CITY/ IF YOU x 

jl /RIDE HARD, YOU CAN ] 
// l BE BACK WITH HIM J 
v - — t TOMORROW/ / 
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SO THAT'S it/ THEVVE GOT 
A REGULAR WAR PARTY UP-- 
ANP SEARS MEAN S BUSINESS , 

I’VE GOT TO WARN THE , 

• — RANCHERS' J 



THAT'S RIGHT/ AND ^ 
WHO BUT THOSE CUSSED 
RANCHERS COULP HAVE 
DONE IT? GRA B YOUR 
GUNS, BOYS 

. rFT W THE WAY, 

f THEM / W BOS5 ' kVE ' LL 

r THtznn . pn reAcH THEM 




Monte rides harp, until- 



: ^BUT WE DIDN'T 
/ WRECK HIS 



IN FOR TROUBLE/ 
SEARS' FENCES 
HAVE BEEN CUT ! 
NOW HE'S RIDING 
HERE WITH HIS w 
MEN TO FINISH f 
ft YOU OFF/ J 



FENCES/ HOW 
DO WE KNOW 
YOU'RE TELLING 
THE TRUTH ? «T 




^WAn! SHOOTING 
ISN'T THE WAY TO ' 
SETTLE AN ARGUMENT/ 
WE'VE GOT TO FINP OUT 
WHO'S IN THE RIGHT/ j 



f LOOK! HALE'S 
RIGHT/ HERE 
COMES SEARS, 
» HOW / y — 



X THOUGHT WE'D ^ 
FINP YOU HERE, J 
HALE / YOU'LL TAKE 
YOUR MEPICINE WITH 
THE REST OF THESE 
FENCE HOPPERS' 



YOU HEARD HIM/ 
BOYS/ TAKE , 
\ SHELTER IN « 
ITHE RANCH- B 
/ HOUSE ANP ^ 
! START SHOOT--, 
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LOOK/ WIRE CUTS ON THE W 
FETLOCKS OF THEIR HORSES.' 
THEY MUST HAVE TRAMPLED THE 
FENCES DURING THE NIGHT, TO 
TRY TO THROW THE BLAME ON 
THE RANCHERS AND RUN THEM VJ 
? 0= THE RANGE / 'l 




'HALE, I’M- > 
FINISHING YOU . 
OFF RIGHT NOW! 

. SLAP IRON, , 

Bovs! jW 



RIGHT/' 
BOSS / 



AS ONE MAN, SEARS' 
COWBOYS DRAW 
THEIR FORTy-FlVES- 



•BAM./ 
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AS MONTE'S SUNS ROAR AGAIN, 
SEARS THROW'S HIS HANDS HIGH; 



mv shoulder: 

HALE SOT 
ME/ 



I HE WINGED 
'ME IN THE 
ARM ' H-HE'S 
PLUMB / j % 
POISON • J. 



BUT AS THE ACRID SMOKE 
FUMES FILL THE AIR, TWO 
SUNS COMMAND ALL OF 
THE OTHERS — THE SUNS 
OF HARD-RIDING, STRAISMT- 

shootins Monte hale/ 



f AND IT'LL MEAN THAT THE ' 
RANGELAND WILL BE OPEN 
TO ALL — THAT ALL RANCHERS 
LIKE JERRY NEAL HERE, WILL 
HAVE A CHANCE TO GRAZE j 
THEIR HERDS IN PEACE J J V 



( MONTE , 1 
l WE OWE I 

1 you a ■ 

'DEBT WE'LL 
NEVER . 
FORGET /J 



Y THAT 
\ SOUNDS 
LIKE 

J JUSTICE, 
MARSHAL: 



I RECKON MOST OF SEARS' MEN 
DIDN'T REALIZE WHAT HE WAS 
UP TO—TRyiNG TO STEAL THE 
WHOLE RANGE FOR HIMSELF / x- 
BUT HE AND HIS TOP HENCH- \ 
MEN ARE HEADING FOR UAIL / / 




COMIX CARDS 



BOD CAMBKON 



| ROD CAMEBON 

I 
I 




ADVERTISEMENT 



100,000 

model builders 




Ml SPECIAL, 13-in. aluminum racing 
car capable of speeds up lo 75 mph. 
Power with .23 to .49 engines. For sea- 
soned builders. Plan No. 385, 50 cents. 



can’t be wrong! 



If you're one of the well over 100,000 
model fans who have used and built 
successful models from MECHANIX 
ILLUSTRATED model plans, then you 
know how easy it is to build with an 
Ml plan. 



You know all plans are full size to 
permit construction directly over the 
pi an. You know ail plans contain 
easy-to-understana .exploded and 
step-by-step perspective drawings, 
photos and a complete bill of ma- 
terials. But . . . if you've never used 
an Ml plan, how do you know 
you're getting value, the best buy 
in the field? The answer is in the 
well over 100,000 builders who 
have built models from Ml plans. 
Order any of these super-plans 
today and see for yourself. We 
guarantee you'll be a satisfied 
builder. Fill in the coupon below. 



BOUNCIE II, 30-m. model of the 
Chris-Crofl run-about. Easy to build; 
speedy and liable. Power with any 
gas engine. Plan No. 388, 50 cents. 





BUICK CONVERTIBLE, 13-In. electric 
motor driven balsa car. Rubber band 
drive, two speeds forward and re- 
verse. Plan No. 397A, 25 t 




RELIANT, 31-in. control-line _ 
of the famous Stinson’"gull" monoplane. 
Another fine flying scale model for 
beginner or expert. Plan 384, 50 cents. 



Ml Elf, 16-in electric motor dri 
model all-balsa speedboat. Will ■’ 
for hours on two flashlight batteries 
cinch to build, plan No. 395, 25 ce 



Address all orders to 



MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED Plans Servici 
Fawcett Building, Greenwich, Connecticu 1 



PLEASE MINT CLEARLY IN PENCIL I 
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HARD BARGAIN 




A GRAY HAWK Story 
By Dick Kraus 

"All right, boys,” he said. "Two rifles it is— 



T HE BEAUTIFUL FURS lay on the rough- 
hewn table in the trader’s cabin. Marten 
and fox they were, and otter and muskrat. It 
had taken Gray Hawk and his friend Swift Deer 
many moons to trap them! They were worth 
much. 

But the big white man. Trader Hansen, 
rubbed his grizzled jaw and looked at them 
doubtfully. 

“They're in bad shape,” he said. "I don't 
know whether I even want them.” 

The son of the Otapi chief did not change 
his expression, but his voice was hot! “They 
were trapped during the moons of the long 
night! The pelts are thick and rich. They are 
worth much!” Beside him, Swift Deer nodded 
his bronze head in agreement. Both boys waited. 

The trader’s grimy hands explored the furs 
again. 

He looked up, tiny eyes cunning. 

"Well,” he said, ‘‘you've come a long way. 
I'll take them off your hands for a favor. What 
do you want for them?" He pointed at the wall 
of the cabin. There were bolts of colorful cloth, 
heavy metal traps, gleaming knives, strung 
beads of many hues, and sleek, Springfield rifles. 
All were part of his trading stock. 

Gray Hawk and his friend had spoken of 
this before they made the long trek to the 
trader's cabin on the bank of the Po-Wa-No. 
They knew what they wanted. Gray Hawk 
pointed at the rifles. “We each want one of 
those for hunting! And we want knives that 
gleam. And for our mothers . . . red cloth!” 
Trader Hansen grinned', but there was no 
amusement in his eyes. Stubby fingers explored 
his wrinkled jaw. 

“You don't want much, do you? Tell you 
what! I’ll give you the cloth and the knives. 
But only one of the Springfields. That’s all 
your furs are worth!" 

The Indian boys shook their heads stubborn- 
ly. They knew the value of their pelts. “No,” 
said Gray Hawk. “Two rifles — and ammuni- 
tion — or we do not trade with you !” They wait- 
ed. The hulking white man began to curse 
angrily. Then, suddenly, he stopped. A strange 
expression flickered through his eyes. 



and ammunition!" 

Slowly, he rolled out bolts of cloth and knives. 
Then he took two rifles down from the wall 
racks, and showed the Otapi youths how the 
action worked. He gave them canisters of am- 
munition. Then he smiled again, and reached 
up on a wall shelf for a bottle that waited 
there, half empty. 

“You drive a hard bargain,” he said, “but 
now that it’s done, let’s drink on it!” 

He tipped the bottle back, craning his neck, 
and drank long and hard. 

Then, eyes gleaming, he offered the whiskey 
to Gray Hawk. 

But the Indian boy shook his head. His 
father had warned him of the effects of fire 
water — how it could make a man lose his senses 
and do strange things. Gray Hawk and Swift 
Deer had each vowed to themselves that they 
would not touch the poison. 

“No,” said Gray Hawk. “But a bargain is a 
bargain. It is well.” 

Gracefully, he and Swift Deer shifted the 
packs onto their slender young backs. Then, 
making the Otapi sign for*farewell, they went 
out through the open door of the cabin. Trader 
Hansen stood, tall in the doorway, watching 
them disappear through the forest. A light rain 
was falling. It would make the ground soft — 
soft enough to take footprints that would be 
easy to trail! The husky trader turned to the 
fireplace. There stood his rifle. He lifted it up 
and loaded it, listening to the bolt snick into 
place . . . 

T HROUGH THE FOREST, Gray Hawk 
and Swift Deer paced. 

Three days it had taken them to arrive at 
the banks of the Po-Wa-No from their village, 
loaded down by their heavy packs of fur. It 
should take them less time to return. When 
darkness began to shroud the forest corridors, 
Gray Hawk raised his hand. Ahead, between 
the sprawling roots of a great oak tree, was 
a dry, sheltered spot. 

“Here we will make camp!” 

Building a small campfire against the huge 
tree, the boys munched a supper of pemmican. 
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Then suddenly Gray Hawk's sinewy hand 
reached out and gripped his friend’s arm. “Do 
you hear that?" he whispered "A crackling — 
as of twigs in the forest!” Both boys listened 
for a moment. Then the son of the chief caught 
¥ Swift Deer's shoulders and pulled him violently 
down toward the ground. 

At the same moment a rifle cracked from 
the forest — and a high-powered bullet whined 
through the air over the heads of the Indian 
boys ! 

"We are attacked," husked Gray Hawk. 
“Quick! Our rifles . . 

B EHIND the cover of the oak root, they 
clutched the rifles they had gotten from 
the trader. Rapidly, Gray Hawk drew cartridges 
from the canister the trader had given them. He 
tried to load the guns— but the shells jammed. 
They would not enter the chamber. They were 
not the right caliber! They were too large! 

“Too large . . muttered Swift Deer. "Trader 
Hansen gave us bullets that would not fit." 

Gray Hawk slammed an angry hand against 
the moist turf. 

"It was his purpose," he gritted, "so we 
could not protect ourselves. And he has come 
upon us now with his rifle to slay us and take 
back the goods he gave us. This is the trader's 
bargain!" For a moment the boys lay still. The 
night had a thousand sounds. A thousand ene- 
mies lurked in its shadows. 

"Then we are trapped,” whispfered Swift Deer. 
"How can we combat his rifle . . . with our 
hands?" 

"With our cunning!" returned Gray Hawk. 
"Swift Deer, do you have your braided lariat?" 

The other boy nodded and unwound the 
strong leather lariat from his waist. Gray Hawk 
took* it and gripped his friend's shoulder. "I 
am going into the forest." he husked. "If I do 
not return within the rising of the moon, save 
yourself. Creep into the forest yourself, and 
flee!" 

Stealthily, scarcely moving an inch at a time. 
Gray Hawk wriggled out past the oak root. 
There was no shot. Blending into the night, 
he moved forward, silent as a creature of the 
wild. Soon he could not be seen at all. 

Swift Deer waited, hand on the cool blade 
of* his knife. 

A light, misty rain was still falling, cutting 
thin slants across the firelight. Moments passed. 
An owl hooted. There was a scurrying in the 
nearby bushes. Then nothing. Still Swift Deer 
lay still, waiting. Then, when it seemed that 
he must surely go, a dark figure suddenly 
loomed up beside him. It was Gray Hawk again ! 



"What happened?" Swift Deer asked eagerly. 

Gray Hawk chuckled. "Nothing— yet!" he 
said. "But I found where Trader Hansen was 
waiting, and the trail he must follow to come 
upon us. I left him a little surprise!" 

Now they lay completely still. The ruthless 
trader was all-confident. His ruse had worked. 
The boys bad guns that were of no use to them. 
How could they protect themselves against his 
rifle? He crept slowly toward their hiding place. 

Bang! 

There was a rifle shot in the night, and a 
wild, strangling cry of surprise. 

"That is it!" exclaimed Gray Hawk. He 
clutched his knife. "Quick! Follow me!” 

Together the two boys ran through the forest. 
As they passed between two sturdy beech trees, 
Swift Deer gasped in surprise. For there- 
hanging head down from a still-quivering tree— 
was Trader Hansen. His ankle was securely 
caught by the leather lariat, fashioned into a 
cunning noose ! Gray Hawk's trap had worked ! 
The trader's rifle lay upon the ground where 
it had fallen and gone off! 

Gray Hawk stepped slowly up to the trader, 
and crouched beside him. 

“You gave us cartridges that would not fit — 
and then followed us — to rob and kill us!" he 
said. "Is that right?" 

The trader gasped, his face purple. "Not to 
kill you," he said. "I — I just wanted to get 
back the rifles! Cut me down! Don't kill me!" 

Gray Hawk felt through the trader’s pockets. 
He took all his ammunition from him. The 
bullets fitted into the Indian boys’ Springfield 
rifles. Thoroughly, he searched Hansen, to make 
sure he had no bullets left — even in his gun. 
Then the son of the chief stepped back. 

“You are a bad man, Hansen," he said. "White 
or red, we have learned, a man can be bad or 
good . . . and you are bad. But we will not 
kill you. Instead, we will leave you here, with- 
out bullets. You will not follow. us!" 

The trader grunted. 

"Not follow you? How can I? Are you goin’ 
to leave me tied up here like a turkey?" 

RAY HAWK nodded impassively. 

“It will teach you not to drive such a 
hard bargain. In time, the rain will stretch the 
leather lariat. You will be able to reach ti.c 
noose and work yourself free. But you will not 
follow us . . . and never again will you try to 
cheat an Indian youth!" 

THE END 



Thrill to the exploits of GRAY HAWK 
in every issue of MONTE HALE WESTERN. 
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K * A MEETING OF RAWHIDES VOLUNTEER FIREMEN, 
GABBY HAYES ADMIRES THE NEW FIRE HORSES.' 



BY CKACKINENTLY, THIS IS gf 
THE FINEST TEAM OF HORSES fl 
ANY FIRE DEPARTMENT JA 
&ve& . HAP i t — 

SAWHEE W|f 
KG3H;,rV HSU JiPA Wlff g 



YES, GABBY, BUT 



WE'RE LIABLE 
TO LOSE THEM) 



IVE INVENTED A NEW 
TRICK LARIATS IT'LL 
SELL TO DUDES LIKE 
HOTCAKES AND I’LL 
GIVE ALL THE 
ROYALTIES TO THE i 
FIRE DEPARTMENT. 1 J 



I MEAN WE BOUGHT THEM 
ON INSTALLMENTS 1 IF WE 
CAN’T RAISE MONEY TO 
MAKE PAYMENTS WE WON’T 
HAVE A TEAM ANY MORE. 



SET YOUR MIND AT 
EASE! /'M FIXING 
TO PAY FOR THEMi 
. WATCH I j "" 



EVEN A DUDE CAN KEEP TH/S 
LOOTET?! IT'S GOT AN IRON 
f HOOP INSIDE] > " 



WELL, I'LL BE 
DRY- GULCHEPj 



...HO DUDES CAN EVER TWIRL A 
ROPE LIKE THAT! THEY 
CAN'T EVEN MAKE A LOOP! ^ 
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JaBBY IS TA RXWAy HOME WHEN.. 



WE'LL GO "BACK , CORKER 1 . 
THIS TRlCK LARI AT IS NO 
GOOV FOR RANCH WORK'. 



)he chief brings the FIRE- 
MEN'S MEETING TO AA/ ENP. 



SHUCKS.’ x -BROUGHT THE 
TA/CK LARIAT INSTEAP OF 
. M/ REGULAR ’ LASSO ! 



...SO GABBY HAS FIGUREP 
OUT A WAV WE CAN PAy FOR 
OUR TEAM OF HORSES. 1 
MEETING VlSMlSSEV ! 



ffi^EANWHllE, TWO OWLHOOTS VISIT THE DESERTED FII& HOU&. 



I S SARSy PIPES UP HE SEES 
k THE HORSE THIEVES... 



WITH THESE SAPPLES IN PLACE OF 
THElR REGULAR. HARNESS, WE CAN 

ripe them across the border : 

THEY’LL BPiNG U S A FORTUNE lj 



FINEST 
TEAM 
I EVER. 
SAW'. 



HURRY, 

CORKER/ 



whoa, you 

OWL HOOTS j 



HE LOOP CIRCLES THE OUTLAW... BU 
OF COURSE, IT VOESN'T TIGHTEN ; 



OH, HOI X CAN 
SET OUT OF THIS 
. EAsy : / 
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0BVERAL VAYS LATER... \ 


m 


WELL, CHIEF, MY TRICK LARIAT PlPNT 
FAN OUT! PUT MY /A/VEA/T/O/V IS STILL fev 
OOlNc 3 TO PAV FOR THE NEW HORSE*'. MBk 
LOOK AT THIS AP FROM THE EASTERN J LA 

^acsaz.'ne i ffiHTfliV 
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ranNE PAY, AS MONTE 

Gripes along the 
MEXICAN BORPERLANP.. 



'THEY'RE PICKING 
ON AN OLD MAN / 
LET'S PLAY OUR 
I HANP, PARPNER/ 



LOOKS LIKE A FIGHT. 
ANP A ONE-SIDED ONE 



JUMPING jeUOSHAPHAT.' CARSTAIR5 
GOT HELP... ANP HE LOOKS LIKE 

i A MEAN HOM0RE.' / 

HEAP FOR V- ' 

THE HILLS.' Jjj 



/ ^)HE CURSE OF FIRE... 

/ of AIR. ..and of WATER/ 

// These were the three dread 
/ perils that threatened all 
who sought, the temple of 
, COX TL/ What man would be 
daring enough to brave these 
dangers— and to fight his 
A' way through a swarm of 
poison - tipped arrows? 

What man indeed... 
/ftsSs. but MONTE HALE.' 



LAiS THE GIANT COIA/0OY RACES 
TOWARP THEM, GUN POURING 
FLAME, THE ATTACKERS TURN.' 
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... AND THEY BELIEVE THERE'S 
TREASURE THERE / THEY'RE 

>- 1 TRYING TO 

X SEE / ANP STOP ME 
EVIDENTLY V FROM REACH - 
THEY'LL STOP Na IN(5 IT/ 

AT NOTHING/ J 



THEY'RE GONE/ BUT WHY 
WERE THEY ATTACKING YOU, 
' MISTER? r 



/ I'M PROFESSOR JOHN \ 
CARSTAIRS/ I HAVE A l, 
PIECE OF POTTERY SHOWING 
THE LOCATION OF AN ANCIENT 
INDIAN TEMPLE, ACROSS THE 
MEXICAN BORDER/ I WAS 
SETTING OUT TO SEARCH 
FOR IT WHEN THIS GANG < 
WAYLAID ME/ EVIDENTLY, 

THEY HAVE A 

\ MAP OP THE 
A \ V TEMPLE, 

(f TOO... y 



Whenever monte hale finds 

SOMEONE WHO NEEDS HELP) 
HE IS QUICK TO VOLUNTEER/ 



...ON THE POTTERY 
IT SHOWS THAT GREAT 
DANGERS MUST BE GONE 
THROUGH TO REACH THE 
TEMPLE / THESE ARE . 
THE DANGERS 
OF AIR... 

WATER . . . AND 

\ fire / r—^'/ , r 



THANKS FOR WARNING ME, 
PROFESSOR/ BUT I RECKON 

IF YOU CAN TAKE 

A CHANCE... ' 

SO CAN I / ) ^ N 

— — f THEN WE'LL 

\ START AT 

^-4 WX ONCE/ J 



PROFESSOR, YOU'RE RUNNING 
INTO TROUBLE IF .YOU PLAN 
TO HEAD INTO THE MOUNTAIN 
COUNTRY BY YOURSELF /HOW 

WOULD YOU LIKE IT IF I J 

CAME ALONG? j 

5 — -j — MONTE, I’D 

1/ ( LIKE IT FINE.' BUT 
l I MUST TELL YOU... 



HOW DIP THOSE T THERE WERE TWO PIECES 
RANNIES LEARN >,OF POTTERY IN A MUSEUM 
ABOUT THE TEMPLE, ) COLLECTION SHOWING 
- PROFESSOR? ./ITS LOCATION.' I TOOK 

ifTONE WITH ME — BUT THEY . 

\\ N STOLE THE OTHER/ A 



\AT NIGHT. 



WHO KNOWS? ' 

LEGEND SAYS THAT A 
GOLDEN STATUE OF 
COXTL WAS. RAISED 
THERE MANY r ^ / 
YEARS AGO/ J, 
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HE'S FALLING, 



UP THE ARROYO/ LOOK.' A 
FLOOD/ IT'S POURING j — 
POWN ON US' 



^HE PAYS SLIP BY AS THEY 
STRIKE PEEP INTO THE 
HEART OF THE MEXICAN 
MOUNTAINS. THEN... 



THIS SWINGING 
BRIDGE MUST 
BE THE FIRST OF 
THE DANGERS., 
-i AIR/ 



WELL 
HAVE TO 
CROSS IT 
ON FOOT/ 



CAREFULLY, SLOWLY, THEY 
CROSS THE DANGEROUS ABYSS.' 



MADE IT.' BUT THE PROFESSOR 



5 STILL ON THE BRIDGE 



WHAT DO YOU THINK J IM NOT 
THEY MEANT BY SURE, 
THOSE THREE { MONTE.' BUT 
DANGERS, PROFES-) I THINK 
SOR CARSTAlRS? y'WE'RE CON MNG 

r7/Tl TO ONe OF 

V THEM NOW.' 

, ro . LOOK/ 



ANP IT'S BROKEN LOOSE i 






GOT TO MOVE FAST: 



BEARS OF WORKING ON THE RANGE HAVE 
MADE MONTE A CHAMPION LARIAT THROWER 



MmOMENTS LATER... 



S THEY RIPE DOWN INTO 
A VALLEY... 



THAT WAS A ) NO/ LETS GO 
CLOSE ONE, / ON/ BLTT THAT 
PROFESSOR / \ MUST HAVE BEEN 
MAYBE WE'D I THE DANGER OF 
BETTER REST /AIR/ I'M WONDERING 
AWHILE/ jP ' ABOUT THE OTHER 
-T TWO... WATER ANP FIRE/ 



THIS LOOKS LIKE AN OLD 
CREEK SEP. BUT IT'S DRIED 
OUT. IT COULDN'T BE THE 

DANGER OF WATER-- 
UNLESS-- A/Sr^/Y/ fSl± 
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Once again, monte acts 



THERE GO OUR X 

SUPPLIES BUT J PROFESSOR, 
MONTE, I'VE f \'M GETTING A 
GOT TO HAND J LITTLE SUSPICIOUS 
IT TO YOU/ ( ABOUT THOSE DAN- 
THAT’S TWICE] GEES SHOWN ON 
VOu'vE SAVED JthE VASE / WHAT 
OUR LIVES/ /MADE THE BRIDGE 

^COLLAPSE LIKE THAT, 

AND HOW COME THE 
WATER RUSHED DOWN . 
, > \ ON US UKETHAT? y 



,/ THINGS JUST DON’T 
HAPPEN LIKE THAT UNLESS 
THEY'RE MADE TO HAPPEN; 
I WONDER... HOW WILL - 
THE DANGER OF FIR E ] 
N SHOW ITSELF? yX 



WITH LIGHTNING SPEED. 



C'MON, PARP/ LET'S GET OUT 
OF THIS DEATH TRAP/. 



IT'S THE ^ 
VOLCANO/ 
JT'S COME , 
TO LIFE/ ' 
WE’VE GOT 
TO GET > 
v BACK / I ( 



HARP TO SAY, MONTE /WE'RE 
ALMOST NEAR THE TEMPLE 
OF COXTL NOW/ ONCE WE \ 
GET PAST THAT OLD DEAD , 
VOLCANO, WE'LL SEE IT.' 2 



\ HO.' THAT WAY 
] WE'LL 8£ TRAPPED 
I AGAINST THE 
\ STREAM/ WE'LU 
' ) HAVE TO RACE THE 
/LAVA OVER THE SIDE 
OF THE VOLCANO.' 



All at once, there is 

AN OMINOUS RUMBLING 
DEEP WITHIN THE CRATER. 
OF THE VOLCANO/ SMOKE 
ANO FLAME BEGIN TO ISSUE 
FROM ITS GAPING MOUTH.' 
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^?HEY LOPE DOWN THE 
MOUNTAINSIDE. THEM 



'WE'LL SOON KNOW ] 
IF THOSE ROUGH 
HOM0RES WERE RIGHT 
« ABOUT A GOLDEN 
V -» , STATUE/ 



WHAT 
IS IT?/ 



Y LET'S GET 
•) CLOSER, PRO- 
/ FESSOR, AND 
SEE JUST WHAT 
THERE IS INSIDE/ 



THERE IT IS 
AT LAST, 
MONTE.' THE 
ANCIENT < 
TEMPLE / ) 



VUCKl 



LET'S JUST FIND 
OUT/ I SHOULD BE 
ABLE TO CRAWL 
THROUGH THIS < 
HIGH GRASS... J 



f VOU'RE RIGHT/ 
THERE THEy ARE/ 

. INDIANS/ AND 
THEy 'VE GOT US 
V IN A TRAP/ 



...UP TO 
THE 

TEMPLE; 



ANSWER— A SWARM 
OF ARROWS/ THEY'RE 
PROBABLY POISONED/ 
WE'RE IN AN AMBUSH/ 



STRANGE/ I \ 
THOUGHT THIS ] 
TEMPLE WAS > 
DESERTED -THAT 
THERE WERE NO 
INDIANS NEARBY/ 



SEIZE 
HIM/ RILL 
HIM/ 
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i&ND FINALLY. 



I'M AFRAID 
IT WON’T, t 
MISTER/ ) 



' MAYBE THIS 
ARROW WILL 
! FIX YOU/ A 



LET'S CLEAR 
OUT.' WE / 
CAN’T FIGHT \ 
THIS WILP - ) 
CAT/ 



'stick I O^Hi 

AROUND ) MV 
AWHILE// LEG, 



7 MIGHTY 
( QUEER/ 

> INPIANS 
THAT TALK 
.ENGLISH.' 



ZwiONTE'S LONG LEGS 
SERVE HIM IN 600D STEADY 



BUT I PON’T 
UNPERSTANP/ 
VOU MEAN THE^ 
CURSES OF 
AIR, WATER 
AND FlR£~, 



-CAME TO LIFE.. 
WITH THE HELP 
OF THESE SKUNKS' 
A BRIDGE IS 
) EASY TO WEAKEN.. 
/ A STREAM CAN BE 
PIVERTED. 



ANP A 
DYNAMITE BLAST WILL 
SURE STIR UP A 
s . VOLCANO/ A 



I SEE.' BUT I’M AFRAlP THAT EVEN IF 
THEY HAD KEPT US FROM THE TEMPLE, 
THEIR WORK WOULP HAVE BEEN IN VAIN/ 
THERE'S NO TREASURE HERE... JUST A 
GROUP OF OLP STATUES ANP CARVINGS.' 



JUST AS I THOUGHT.' \ 
WHITE MEN — THE SAME \ 
ONES WHO TRIED TO STOP I 
PROFESSOR CARSTAIRS A L 
WHILE BACK/ I RECKON YOU 
FIGUREP THAT IF YOU WORE 
INPIAN COSTUMES NO ONE 
WOULP EVER SUSPECT VOU 
WERE THE ONES WHO PUT 
> US OUT OF THE WAY/ r' 



THE FINP IS WORTH 
A GREAT PEAL TO 
SCIENCE, BUT 
WOULDN'T BE WORTH 
ANYTHING TO THOSE 
^OUTLAWS, 

WHICH 
IS JUST AS 
BECAUSE, WHERE 
YOU'RE GOI ' 
GENTS, YOU WC 
NEED MONEY 
A LONG, LONC 
TIME 



YOU'VE \ NOW SUPPOSE I 
GOT US' 1 TAKE A LOOK AT 
WE GIVE J WHAT'S BEHIND 
UP/ A THOSE INPIAN f 
' — , A S COSTUMES/ 7 



MONTE HALE WESTERN 




HYAR COMES THE.T POP E, 
BOP! I'M AGONWA HAVE 
ME SOME FUW WITH HIM. 1 . 



ANP 



WHV, YE5, SEE, X 
PI Pi PIP YOU FIWP 
THE MOWEY T ^ 



SAY, BOP, PO A ROLL OF \ 
YUH KWOW , BILLS WITH 
IF AWYOWE j A RUBBER 
'ROUND HYAR ! gAMP AROUWP 

LOST A ROLL S. , T / . . 

OF BILLS WITHUV_0~ 

a rubber J c 

BAMD VSTkJ 

AROUWpIl a ^sir 

L. iff Ji /, W'\ 



THE RUBBER. 
BAWD/ 



DON'T WORRY, X’LL GET * 
^ MY UMCLE TgH HELP YUH 



(5IGH) I SHORE AM! 
MY WALLET IS LOWER' 
THAN A SHAKE'S BELLY, 



HUH? ^ 
' DON'T TEL.L 
ME YOU'RE 
tFLAT AGAIN) l 



VUH SHOULPM'T PLAY 
TRICKS LIKE THET j 
OW AW. HOMBRE 
WHO'S BROKE \ J 
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' -SHORE.' MONEY) 1/ n EA i L y? 

rir-ir.ciiLi'T ucul . . 



VUM'LL GET 
VORE UNCLE 
TUH HELP 
ME ? YIPPEE. 1 



i HE \ 

1 CLEANS \ 
OUT THE 
BANK. / 



\ DOESN'T MEAN I 
/ANYTHING TUH ^ 
'HIM I HE WORKS 
AT THE BANK.' / 



WHAT DOES 
HE DO 
THAR? y 



HE CLEANS. 
OUT THE 
BANK? VUH 
MEAN HE'S 
THE 

JANITOR? 



' GOSH, 
WHAR IS 
HE NOW? 



VUH MEAN HE NOT ONLY* 
YORE UWCLE I TOOK IT -HE 
TOOK THE ^ SPENT IT. 1 r 
BANKS MONE^' 



WAL, I'M NOT KIDDING/ 
AND VO' RE THE ONE WHO'S 
FALLING NOW/ 



(6RR.R )GO YUH WERE 
ONLY TEASING ME / 
WHEN VUH SAID r " / T 
VUH'D GET VORE ) ' 

UNCLE TUH HELP/ 

' r ME/ y*' 



HA, HA. ' T SHORE 
WUZ KIDDING AND, 
VUH SHORE 
FELL FER IT/ /g&i 



MONTE HALE SINSS FOR YOU/ 



ON 

SNAP- 

SOUND 

DISCS/ 



HEAR YOUR FAVORITE: COWBOY 
SINS ON6 Of HIS OWN SONSS 
AN? PSUVBR A PERSONAL 
MgSSA&e TO YOU ON HIS 
HIGH-FlPgUTy, LAMINATE? 
PLASTIC EECORPiNS/ IT 
PLAYS AT least 500 
TIMES ON STANPAE.P 



MONTE HALE \s 
P.O BOX 1 1 2E \ 
STUDIO CITY, CALIF. 
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ONE RIDER IS 

Monte Hals, 

LEAN/ ALERT, 
VIGOROUS / 



SUITS ME .'7' 

v ALONG**' 



LOOKS AS IF > 
IT'S GOINS TO 
SNOW/ SHOULDN'T 
WE GET A MOVE 
" JON ? j -i 



NO HURRY/ ^ 
1 LET'S TAKE 
/ IT EASY AND < 
HAVE ANOTHER 
y TUNE/ ■» — - 
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MONTE HALE WESTERN 




JAY/ IS THIS ' 
TRUE, HAVEN'T 

you paid ^ 

THE HANDS 1 L 



f WITH SUCH A 
FEW MEN, IT'S 
k GOING TO BE 
RIGHT HARP TO 
DRIVE THE HERD 
. . \ INTO SHELTER 

BEEN AIMING \ CANYON/ « 

TO SO TO , N* | — r- r-Q? 

.THE 0ANK{/^^~'\ V'^BK 



TIRED OF WAITING ? 
WHY, lY'S ONLY BEEN 
A FEW DAYS— , 



THEY WERE TIRED 
OF WAITING- FOR 
—7 THEIR PAY/ 



QUIT? 

WHY? 



YOU MEAN A 
FEW MONTHS'. 




WHAT? VOU MEAN THE 
CATTLE ARE STILL. ON 
OPEN RANGE ? WHY 
THERE'S LIABLE TO BE 
A BUZZARD ANY 
DAY NOW/ THEY'LL ) 
*— 7 - FREEZE! J 



Meanwhile — many of the 

FORMER JLAZY-d HANDS, UN- 
PAID, DISGRUNTLED, HAVE 
DRIFTED TO THE NEIGHBORING 
BUSY-B SPREAD, 

SEEKING WORK/ 



The owner 
ESAU BEE. 
WELCOMES . 
THE HANDS/ 



( SO YOU MEN 
) WANT WORK,. 
EH? I'LL HIRE 
YOU ON ONE 
CONDITION/ j—-* 
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r skis! \ maybe' 

> WHAT FOR? \ I JUST 
I THIS SNOW'LL LIKE TO BE 
’BE MELTED, /prepared/ 
BY NOON •y!^~^/7natA 



tHE NEXT 
MORNING 
MONTE ACTS 
EARLY / 



get up ; jay/ irs snowing/ 

I'LL HELP YOU AND THE FEW 
MEN YOU'VE GOT LEFT DRIVE 
YOUR HERD TO SHELTER T 7 
S '- I _ 7 CANYON.' 



W- WHAT'S • 
THE RUSH? 



TZelentleSSly, Monte 
PRODS THE CATTLE 

FORWARD/ 

GET > 
ALONG ! 



$OON , 
THE DRIVE 
BEGINS/ 



From a hilltop, ESAU bee 
LOOKS DOWN ON THE SLOWLY 
MOVING HERD/ <; 

t — wtmmar hurry, 

MEN' HURRY 1 
' ' WITH THAT I 

, SNOWBALL • 



WE'LL MAKE 
IT— IF WE 
l KEEP THEM 
I MOVING ' 



J SNOW'S 
HEAVIER 
THAN I 
RSGERED, 
MONTE '/ 



HEH/HEH^ THAT'LL BE AS BIG 



Gaining in size 
AND SPEED, THE 
GARGANTUAN BALL 
OF SNOW SMASHES 
DOWNWARD — 



— FINALLY CRASHING 
INTO THE HELPLESS 

CATTLE WITH 

DEVASTATING < 



AS A HOUSE WHEN IT SETS 
TO THE CATTLE/ THEY'LL ALL 
STAMPEDE / THEY'LL NEVER 
7 REACH SHELTER CANYON / y 



©UTSlDE A 

few minutes 
later — 
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ffloNTE Hale and his great horse 

PARDNER FIGHT DESPERATELY TO 
BRING THE STAMPEDING LONGHORNS 
BACK IN LINE/ 



The LIVELY EXAMPLE SET 
BY MONTE MOVES JAY 
T O BRISK ACTION / < 7 r-p— 



Finally, the 
STAMPEDE IS 
UNDER CONTROL, 
BUT PRECIOUS 
TIME HAS BEEN 
LOST AND THE 
BLIZZARD IS . 
GETTING WORSE/ 



-4^7 C'MOH, JAVi WE'VE GOT 
V~ ( TO TURN THE POINT 

V BEFORE THEY GET ^ 
7 AWAV , \ 
FROM US- M 



turn in there, you 

ORNERY MAVERICKS/ 



CURSES / THE SNOWBALL 
DIDN'T WORK / THAT TALL 
FELLOW STOPPED THE e 
STAMPEDE/ BUT I'VE , Y 
' GOT ANOTHER TRICK/ k 



A LITTLE LATER, 
ON A HILL ABOVE, 
5HELTER CANYON/ 



AT THE ENTRANCE TO 
SHELTER CANYON / 



, JAY, THAT SNOW- 
BALL STAMPEDE 
I WAS NO ACCIDENT/ 
SOMEBODY WANTS 



YOUR CATTLE 
TO FREEZE/ 
LOOK t y 




RIGHT.' WE'VE GOT 
I TO GET THE HERD 
THROUGH, BEFORE 
IT'S TOO LATE/ 



^ SO > 
HERE GOES.' 
THIS IS THE 
ONLY WAY 
TO STOP 
. THEM/ y 



Aim to dynamite that big 
balancing rock and block 

, THE ENTRANCE TO , * < 

SHELTER CANYON-' 
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BUT MONTE'S DARING DEED 
ENDS DISASTROUSLY/ 



CURSE YOU' YOU'LL 
NEVER INTERFERE 
WITH ME AGAIN/ I'LL 
MLL you / J- 



SUDDENLY/ 



WITHOUT YOUR MEDDLING/ 
I'LL SOON HAVE THE LA2Y- 
J IN MY POWER/ | — - - 



'anew! YOU SAVED MY 
LIFE/ JAY— WHEN YOU 
ROLLED IN THAT SNOW- 
. BALL AND CRASHED , 
— ri INTO ESAU • 



^tco^/VES/WE PI WT THINK ’ 
i 11 ■ Ti i BEE WOULD STOCP 
TO THIS/ WE DON'T 
J WE \ WAN'T ANY 
GIVE UP/ ) PART OF, «33H 
HALE./ 7 murper: 
fastens: — 



monte! 
ESAU'S 
GETTING 
A NAY/ 
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BUT THERE'S 
MORE THAN ONE 
wAy TO SKIN 
A RAT/ y~ 



' I'LL STOP 
HIM— SHUCKS - 
My GUNS ARE 
JAMMED WITH 
SNOW/ 



Monte's Aim 
IS DEADLY, 
WITH BULLET 
OR SNOWBALL , 



THAT 

NIGHT- 



o,p Bee's in JA' l , 
■J 0 UR CATTLE AXE 0**%/* 
IrS HAVE A LITTLE TIME, 1 



,>0«s 






filling 



ADVERTISEMENT 




we'll all] 



boy! what a 



BEAUTY/J 



( THERE, FOLKS' THE 
BJ B I \BEST LOOKING TREE 
’iKNow/i \VUJN THE WHOLE U.S. /i 
• IT NEeDS 

bubsle^Aj f-Jy,.--- • 



NOT BAD, BUT SOME- 
THING SEEMS TOJj 
BE MISSING. .JF^ 



|/AH' FLEERS' 

’is th' best , 

GUM IN THE , 
WHOLE WIDE 
fete WORLD/ , 
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fm.) "paint" is a pinto, or spotted horse/ sometimes it is 

J|\ EVEN CALLED A "CALICO'/ BECAUSE THE CO'H'&OV ROD E 
\ IT WHEN HE WENT TO VISIT HIS GIRL IN CALICO DRESS/ 

LA V *<SOOVBVE, OLD PAINT” IS ONE OF THE BEST-LOVED 
% ^5S WESTERN SONGS/ IT TELLS OF THE RAMBLING LIFE OF 
THE COWBOY WHO JUST COULDN'T STAY PUT / 

The version that Monte hale sings and plays for you now 

WAS OFTEN USED AS THE LAST DANCE OF THE EVENING AT COWBOY 
SQUARE DANCES HELD THROUGHOUT THE 6REAT SOUTHWEST IN THE 
. OLD FRONTIER DAYS / 



GOODBYE, OLD PAINT 

My foot's in my stirrup, my hat's in my han'. 

I'm leaving Cheyenne. I'm off for Montan'. 

Goodbye, old Paint, I'm leaving Cheyenne. 
Goodbye, old Paint, I'm leaving Cheyenne. 

I ride old Paint, I lead old Dan. 

Goodbye, my darling. I'm off for Cheyenne. 

Old Paint's a good pony. He lopes when he can. 
Good morning, young lady, my horses won't stand. 
Oh, hitch up your horses and feed them some hay, 
And seat yourself by me as long as you stay. 

My horses ain't hungry, they won't eat your hay. 
My wagon is restless and rolling away. 

Goodbye, old Paint, I'm leaving Cheyenne. 
Goodbye, old Paint, I'm leaving Cheyenne. 





Will Train You at Home 

for Good Jobs 

in RADIO- 
ELEVISION 



I Send You Many 
KITS OF PARTS 

for practical experience 



VETERANS 



Americas Fastest Growing Industry 
Offers You GOOD PAY-SUCCESS 



shop of your own? Here's your opportunity, fve’trained Hun- 
dreds of men to be successful Technicians . . . MEN WITH NO 
PREVIOUS, EXPERIENCE. My tested and proved train-at- 
You learn Radio-Television 
” get practical experi- 
h MANY KITS OF 



I TRAINED 
THESE MEN 



home method makes learning ei 
principles from illustrated less..... 

* -e building, testing, experimenting u 



PARTS I send. All* equipment 

MAKE EXTRA MONEY IN SPARE TIME 

The day you enroll, I start sending SPECIAL BOOKLETS that 
show you how to make $5, $10 a week or more EXTRA MONEY 
Rnllios in spare time while learning. From 
s a short, step, U> your own shop or a good-pay Radio- 
servicing job. Or be & licensed Radio-Television 
Technician. 

TELEVISION OFFERS BRIGHT FUTURE 

Today there are nearly 2700 Radio stations on the air— and 
within three years experts predict over 1000 Television Sts " 
Then add developments in FM, Two-Way Radio, Police, M 
Aviation and Microwave Relay Radio! Think what this 
New jobs, more jobs, good pay for qualified men. 



ACTUAL 

LESSON 



Receiver SERVICING." It shows you that learning at home 
* •““y. practical. You also get my 64-page book, “HOW TO BE 





If! graduates are doing and earning^ M - *Kr3 
E Send coupon in envelope or paste on ■■■ 

■ penny postal. J. E. SMITH, Presi- 

■ dent, Dept. O BN 5 . National Radio 

■ Institute. Pioneer Home Study Radio 

■.School. Washington 9. D. C. H. ue «r, 


Airline*. H?ve Radio! 

IaV C Hraoa, California! 




iGood/brBori-fREE 1 


t in^ADlO- f. 


jJI MR. J. E. SMITH, Preaidant, Oapt. 0 BN 5 
fl National Radio Institute, Washington 9, D. C. 

•9 Mail me Sample Lesson and 64-page book about How to Win . 

/ Success in Radio-Television— both FREE. (No salesman will ■ 
f call. Please write plainly.) 

Name Age | 

addroc. | 


\'m 


City . Zone State J 

Q Check if Veteran Approved Under G. I. Bill * 







Complete 

Only ^750 



1 RYDER CARBINE, Tc 



No. 25-DAISY PUMP GUN 

. 50-shot, pump-action 
repeater. Beautiful 
"gold"-engravcd 

IfcNS. Jacket. JC95 



hand-hold- it's shaped 
to “snug" into your 
hand, holds Carbine 
steady as a rock! 



I MY BRAND ON> 
STOCK I 

Looks like a real 
Cowboy Carbine. 
I'm proud to have 
my name an' pic- 
ture of me. with my 
horse "Thunder” 
^rranded on th' 



' HANGUMGUNW 
ON SADDLE WITH ™ 
ICATHlft THONG. 
Ml BCTCHUM BOYS 
IIKIWISTIRN 
>A CARBINE 
RING, TOO! 



T No. 111-DAISY 1 
'RED RYDER CARBINE 



Diisy 
Mlg. Co.. 
Plymouth, 
Mcch. 



OWN THIS SADDLE 
SUN, PARTNER! 



Ask 



CARBINE STYLt 
FORE-PIECE! . 

I Grab this husky, semi- 1 



Dad to (jet you 

DAISY’S FAMOUS 



™ 11 " LICENSED ar STEPHEN SLESINOEH. N. Y. 

COWBOY CARBINE 

for Christmas! 

Feast your eyes on this husky, straight-shootin’ saddle gun 
— the world-famous DAISY RED RYDER COWBOY 
CARBINE— the best Christmas Gift any boy can get! 
Carry and shoot this genuine Western style Saddle Carbine 
— enjoy its realistic feel, action, looks. Ask Dad to buy you | 
one for Christmas now! Tell him you’ll follow Daisy s 
Safety Shooting Rules— just as millions of boys have since 
1868! Only $4.95 with Leather Saddle Thong attached to 
Carbine Ring! At your favorite hardware, sport goods or 
department store. 



No.100— DAISY SINGLE SHOT - 

Muzzle loader. Ideal for younger boys. $1)8 

The Beautiful New DAISY TARGE TT E • • • 

“ SAFE TABLE TARGET PISTOL SET, $495 

^ Here's a swell gf/f Idea for boys. «« » * 

girls and Parents — No. 320 
Daisy TARGETTE SET! 

SAFElAccuratetolOfeet — i 
harmless fun for friends II 
and family. Indoors \ 
and out. Complete with 
big, husky Silvery 



[CHS 



^Targeteer Pistol, plastic Shooting Gallery. 7 
SpinnerTargets, 2 cans “tiny B-B" shot, only 
S4.95. If Dealer hasn't It. send *5 to Daisy. 
Dept. T-12, we'll ship Set prepaid. (Sorry.no 
C.O.D. or Canadian orders.) 

No. 118— DAISY TARGETEER 
AIR PISTOL OUTFIT, S2.98 
1 Blued Targeteer Pistol. Target Cards. 2 
l Spinners, tube “tiny B-B" shot. Carton Is 
*1 target backstop. SAFE. Accurate to 10 
{ feet. All. only $2.98. (If Dealer hasn't It. 
I send *3 to Daisy. Dept. T-12. we 11 ship 
i Outfit postpaid. Sorry.no C.O.D. or 
A Canadian orders.) 



BULL'S EYE SHOT IN 



B-B PANS* ARE BEST FOR 



mm guns 

5-Penny B-B Paks* Give You MORE Bull’s Eye B-B’s Than the Old-Fashioned 5c Tube ! 
DAISY MANUFACTURING CO., Dept. 1225, Union St.. Plymouth. Michigan. U. S. A. 




